Bitches 2: The Bartender by Marbles Swiftfoot

Shandra sighed softly, a smile crossing hir muzzle as shi looked in mirror. Hir new rottweiler form felt more sexual, more exhilirating then shi had ever experienced as a human.

As shi stared at hir reflection, shi began to tease hir long hair with his clawtips. Brushing the locks so that they would cover hir muzzle as best as possible, though a broad rotty muzzle was next to impossible to completely hide.

Feeling hir muzzle was as hidden as it possibly could get, shi quickly left the background. Hir bare feet stepping through the pool of mixed male and female cums shi had left in the hallway. As hir feet waited through the slop, a devious grin crossed hir lips, instinctively knowing that anyone who would step in this mess, or touch the splatter on the walls would become a bitch like hir.

As shi rounded out of the hallway, Shandra's hips lightly grazed two passing blonde girls, who were headed to the bathroom. The girls gave hir a quick glance and kept on their way.

Shandra slipped up to the side of the bar, the edge closest to the backroom door and took in the sight of the bartender.

The bartender was a young black man in his early 20s. His frame thin but noticably toned beneath his clothes. He wore a tight pair of black dress slacks, a clean and pressed silken white dress shirt and a black tie to finish off the onsamble. His head shaven clean, leaving the flesh glistening in the multi colored lights of the bar.

"Hey barkeep! Come over here I need a drink!" Shouted Shandra, after the last word passed hir lips, shi slipped a paw beneat hir skirt, and strokes along hir shaft. Filling the palm of hir paw with pre and some left over seed, shi drew the thick liquid to hir lips and sipped it into hir mouth.

The Bartender stepped close to Shandra, the bar dividing the two, "What do you need mi" his words cut short as Shandra gripped the man's tie tugging him close for a deep kiss. Hir muzzle meeting his lips as shi slipped hir tongue deeply into his mouth.

Hir sweet cum washed into the Bartender's mouth, filling it. As their kiss deepened, his tongue grew longer and thickened. Licking back inside the Shandra's muzzle, as his tongue became decidely canine in form.

Breaking the kiss, Shandra drew back with a smile. Shi then stepped back, slipping through the backroom door. The bartender quickly follower, his mind racing with thoughts of lust and sex. 

In the backroom Shandra quickly leaned against a nearby wall, lifting hir skirt to reveal hir raging hardon. The tip of hir cock was pouring precum down the lick, causing it's flesh to glisten in the light.

Seeing this, the barkeep quickly fell to his knees. Taking the head of the rotty shaft into his lips he began to suckle hungerly upon the flesh. His tongue licking along the head and glans, then slowly across the dimple of the head. Each lick of his broad tongue felt expertly placed.

Shandra's paw slipped down, scritching along the barkeep's head which had begun to grow a deep black fuzz. "Mmmm sugar, I'd swear this is your favorite type of bone with the way your handling my shaft."

The barkeep blushed a bit, a light whimper in his throat as he took the shaft into his lips. As his lips brushed down the shaft, Shandra's paws switched more on his quickly furrying head. His ears now standing on end with distinctive points. 

As the barkeep started to drag his lips upward along Shandra's shaft, his face pushed slowly outward into a sharp pointed doberman's muzzle. The lengthening of his face causing the suckling to last longer then he hand intended, but he savored Shandra's musky flavor.

Pulling his muzzle form Shandra's shaft, the barkeep looked up into hir eyes. His whiskey colored eyes sparkling in the light of the room. The changes and quickly spread down his shoulders and chest. His dress shirt quickly being stretched by a pair of tan fur covered breast, while his shoulders and back were a pitch black in color.

Shandra myrrs lovingly, hir paw petting over his muzzle as shi gazed into his whiskey colored eyes. "Now then sweetie, I didn't get your name."

The bartended blushed a bit the changes rushing down his back pushed out his tailbone forming a long whiplike tail. As he spoke, the tail quickly flicked left and right eagerly, "I.. I'm Brandon.... and I usually don't go for women."

Shandra smiled, "That's allright sweetie, I didn't know you were gay, but as you can see... I'm not exactly a woman" shi whispered, stroking a paw over his shaft. The gentle touch caused hir shaft to spray hot pre across Brandon's muzzle. His new tongue quickly licked the musky liquid up with a loud myrr in his throat. 

"Now then, why don't you stand up and show me that cute ass you've kept hidden." Shandra whispers, spinning hir finger around in the air.

Brandon grinned knowingly, his body yearned from something inside him. As he stood, he turned his back to Shandra, unbuckling his belt and slacks, letting them fall around his ankles. The changes were just starting the spread to his bottom. The inner cheeks were growing a soft silken tan fur, while the outter cheek were a deep black in color.

Shandra moved quickly behind the changing doberman, nipping his scruff in a show of dominance. Hir paws slipped down the front of his body, grabbing his near breast firmly. The attention was all Brandon's body need to finish his upper transformation. Suddently his breast swelled to a d-cup size, ripping the top 5 buttons from his shirt, letting it fall open to reveal the full inner swell of his tan cleavage.

Hir paws slipped down, tracing his belly through his shirt. Shi quickly grasped his shaft and stroke over it. The ebon flesh quickly growing darker with each stroke, thickening and growing to a modest 10inches full in length, and as thick as cardboard tube. Hir paw squeezing the base firmly, as a tan furred sheath seemed to grow from hir paw, quickly enwrapping the base of his shaft while the flesh swelled with a new canine's not.

Shi mmmms softly, "Your becoming more of a bitch every minute" shi whispered to Brandon, pushing him forward against one of the many stock boxes. His body bent over the box as he lifting his tail submissively to the larger bitch behind him.

Shandra's shaft quickly found Brandon's asshole, spearing the full of hir shaft into his body. Shi moaned softly, "Damn sugar.. I didn't think.... you'd feel so good.. so hot" hir voice shakign with a howl of pleasure.

Brandon moaned loudly as well, a low howl escaping his lips during the penetrations. He found his asshole quivering around Shandra's shaft. The change quickened, his growing fur quickly spread to his balls, swelling them to the size of  a pair of fists.

As Shandra' began to thrust into Brandon's tight ass, his body reacted by growing more plush and feminine. His hips widened and ass padded weith a light layer of rounding fat. Shandra moaned as shi felt the cleft of Brandon's ass deeper around his shaft. Hir length thrusting in to the edge of hir knot then quickly drawing out,

Brandon grit his teeth, lowering his head to Shandra's passionate onslaught. Hir muzzle tightening around his neck as he continued to roll back against each of hir thrusts. As he pushed back his thighs thickened and calved became more muscular. His shoes split open as his feet shifted and grew into canine paws.

Shandra's muzzle broke it's grip on Brandon's scruff, throwing hir head back, she began to thrust ferally into his awaiting form. As shi thrust, Brandons' taint split open into a fat pussy labia, as his passage opened, a hot spray of feminine necture squirted out, slathering down Shandra's sheath and dripping down over hir sac.

The new feeling of hot liquid upon hir sheath and balls pushed Shandra over the edge. Shi thrust hir entire length into the new herm's ass. Hir knot slipping in with a low pop, followed by it's swelling of flesh, tying hir to the doberman.

Brandon moans loudly, hir shaft flaring rigidly upward as shi came. Hir seed spraying all over the boxes in the backroom, while hir new pussy gushed with heated juices, spraying Shandra's lower body with hir musk. Shi pushed back hard against Shandra's shaft, whimpering as shi took a knot for the first time. "So...So good!"

Shandra leaned in and nuzzled Brandon's neck lovingly, giving a kiss, "Mmm welcome to the party sweet bitch" she whispered playfully. Brandon nuzzled back, "God.. that was the best fuck my ass has ever had.... how long will we stay like this."

Shandra myrred "Mmm I don't know...complaining?" shi whispered, feeling hir shaft coursing with hot seed, filling Brandon's asshole. Hir knot preventing any of hir seed from escaping his passage. Brandon myrred, looking back at the rotty, "No.. I was just hoping we can stay coupled for a very long time."

Just then the backroom door swung open and quickly closed. Two more herm dogs now stood there watching the tied couple. "I knew I smelled more like us" said a golden retriever, hir thighs matted with cum. "But they finished without us" pouted a yellow lab, hir eyes fixed upon Shandra's cock knot, tied tightly with Brandon's ass.

Shandra myrred softly, turning a bit to look at the new arrivals, "Mmm, don't worry the night is still young, and their are many more bitches we need to invite to this party." Hir hips playfully thrusting forward, the knot tugging at Brandon's ass ring, while hir flesh dragged across the doberman's innerwalls. Brandon just moaned happily, panting, giving a wink to the arrivals.
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